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"Kajimura chose the Naval Academy because that required no
tuition or other expenses—it's a government school. I came to Tokyo
practically penniless. On our parting day we promised each other we'd
try hard to be somebody—I finished college and just entered the uni-
versity. You know what I've been doing all these years."
"Yes, yes, we do very well. Rain or shine you came to this stand
regularly after classes and worked until midnight, then you studied.
We often said about you that like some big men in the government
offices, who went through this rikisha-pulling during their college and
university days, you'd be a big man some day. We're sorry for you—
you lost your best friend," said the operator of the stand, sitting on a
small matted counter several feet away.
The student wiped his eyes with a towel. "I am sorry for Kajimura's
mother, who loved her son so much and was kind to me, too—though
I know it's for the country's sake."
He handed the paper back to the elderly comrade and murmured:
"If the War Office wants me, I'll enlist immediately to fight the Rus-
sians who killed my best friend."
"I'll go with you!" said the tattooed man. There was a moment's
silence. Then he spoke again: "Say, student, why is it we began fight-
ing before war was declared?"
"Oh," the student regained his composure and began, "that's very
hard to say in a few words, but it doesn't matter whether war is de-
clared or not since our Government had sent an ultimatum. Our ulti-
matum read something like this: 'If you don't accept all the terms in
this note within a certain period of time'—usually twenty-four or
forty-eight hours—'without reservation, we'll have nothing to do with
you.' That meant war, of course. The Moscow Government didn't say
yes or no within the time limit—"
"I see, so Russia had her mind made up to fight—"
The elderly one commented: "Oh, student, is that ultimatum some-
thing like the signal for our sumo, is that it? When the umpire with-
draws the fan that keeps the competing wrestlers apart, the challengers
must fight to the finish. If either one wants to start the game all over
again he has to step back before the umpire snaps his fan.*'	:
"Yes, that's it. Now, our ultimatum was delivered on February <5.
On the eighth, when Admiral Togo attacked the enemy squadron
off Port Arthur, the time limit had already expired. When the Im-
perial Navy and the Russian fleet met there, either could legally fire at

